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"LUNA'

mooallffht. sitently brfeht,
uail peaceful ovecfeda, beautiful night!
Soft as thy splendor, quiet serene
Bhloo on in thy beauty, fair silvery Queen!

O thou argent moos that seemest to smile,
rrstwblie thou hast laughed on the land of tha

Nile,
O'er the tomb3 of the ages, o'er the ruins of

power;
On the decay of empire unheeding the hour.

Avision.ot.33den, effulgent, subdued,
As fresh in pure beauty as the morning rose hned,
Thou wak'nestthefeehngxfchat brook our control
Hail beautiful moonlight, thou touchest the souL

3Ian bnildeth in glory lus palaces crand,
With aty the tombs he cmpeoples the land;
O'er the wave spreads the "white wings" of com-

mence and war,
But thou glfdethon forever afar.

Elyxlau Bwect-dwel- l ta thy soft beam by nightj
And fairy like shadows play in thy oft'hght,
Till thy speil oCenchantment steals o'er each fond

breast,
And calmly and sweetly in dreams sinks to rest.

Arkansas Gazette.

THE GOLDEN SWAE

The gentleman from, the north said that
he would give me a penny a word if I

--would "write out the story as I know it
and as 1he poor dear-tol- d it to me before
uhe died. Nothing would induce me to do
it if I wos-u- ableab I am willing to pro-

vide for the dear boy she left in my care.
He has given mo S20 already, to encourage
me; and that means 2,000 words I won-

der how many pages it will take to hold
that many words? I told the gentleman
that I was no scholar, hut he said: "Neith-
er am L" And then he told mo to write
it just as if I were speaking to a dear
friend, or my daughter, or my husband; to
just "look into" my "heart and write."

But the gentleman God bless him!
when he told me to write as if I were
speaking to my daughter or husband
didn't know that they were both in heaven

I was going to say, before ho was born
and That I was left, long ago, to fade, like
the golden swan over the door, and wither
and die alone. I find it pretty hard, some-
times, to make the boy and myself comfort-
able. He is a good boy, and that's the
reason I can't beartosee him on
the customers; and that's the reason why
I could never let him do what I would, of
course, expect from a commonplace boy in
return for his food and clothes and board.
He's been going to school now these three
years ever since he was 10 years old, and
he is the finest and most popular scholar
in his class, they say.

"Oh," he says, "111 be a man some day,
auntie, and then we'll see about us two!"

If I know anything'about human naturo
and I ought to,.seeing it drunk and sober

under this roof for over fifty years I do
not think that my boy will forgot mo when
I become too old to be of much account,
for he's a good boy and a brave boy and a
frank, honest boy, and he's bound to get
along in the world, because ho isn't afraid
of anything he ever aw. I never knew
much a boy. Ho got lis courage from his
mother and his highense of honor from
his father.

And that brings me to the story.
Well, I must tell it in my own way. It

has taken me two dayo to get as far as this.
Yon can't order a story, expecting to

it as you would, a "golden buck." If
you get it as quickly as all that it won't bo
worth reading, I guess. These hard, rough
fingers of mine are more used to plates,
knivcr -- d forks and tobies than to a

Only for the boy I'd stop right
the snow will soon be flying and

the north wind sighing across the frozen
lake, through the naked trees and around
the gables of the Swan, and my boy must
havo a warmovercoat and stout boots, and,
for Christmas, a pair of skates. His dear
little warm, rod heart is so set on a pair of
skates! Ho sees all the other boys having
a good timo every winter on the lake and
ho envies them, but with no mean envy.
His envy, like everything else about him,
is of tho generous-kind- .

That is like his dear mother again. And
he never saw her. I am tho only mother
he has ever known. Well, I've tried my
best. I remember tho night well. It is
nearly fourteen years ago now. Cranford
Douglas (and a wilder gentleman "Virginia
nevur produced) was in here with a crowu
of his friends almost as wild as himself.
Ah! that was tha generous crowd! I was
younger than, and was considered rather
rosy and plump .and pleasing. You might
not believe it, but I really used to flirt a
good deal with my customers of tho first
water then. Why, it was business. I loved
my husband; but if I had been straight,
tovero and prim or sour where would the
Swan be?

No, I cannot forget that night. Sir.
Douglas, Mr. Cram Fcnnoll, Mr. Jarvis
McVey and Col. Ralph Forrest sat at tho
largest tablo in tho room out there. They
were nono tho better for tho liquor they
had drunk. They wore very wild and very
boastful, I must say, much as I dislike to;
for brave men shouldn't boast, and every
one of them was us brave as a lion.

Well, as the night grow older, my gen-tlom-

grew wilder, and finally they got
talking about women. Now, that is some-
thing I always dislike to hear discussed in
a tavern; it is too delicate a subject. Wo-

men should never be spoken of there.
Something is suro to bo said by some one of
an offensive nature, and somo ono is, niuo
times in a dozen, ready to flare up and tako
offense at what is said. It was the way tAfc
night. First, they spoko of tho great wo-

men of tho world, of tho young girl who
left her home, over 100 years ago, in man's
clothes, with hor long hair cut; off and tho
courage of a god in her soul, to save her
beloved country from one of England's
wicked kings. CoL Forrest did stoutly
maintain that she was an inspired and
biinplo virgin, and Mr. Cranford Dougl
did as strongly assert that she was an art-
ful hussy and a lewd mms, God bless us!

They called her "Joe a tho Rip" that is,
Mr. Cranford DougU. did; Col. Forrest
and Mr. Jarvis McVey did call her "the
sweet maid of Orleans." Then thy spoke
of a woman for whom "a thousand ships"
were launched, and ever so many battles
fought in somo far away country called
Troy, I think it was. Then they tore a
poor woman all to piec3 who had been
dead, I gues, over two thousand years
for loving mora th3n one man. They
called hor a "scrpont" of some river all
but Col. Forrest; they couldn't get him to
say ono single unkind thing about any of
my sex, not even when they brought up a
woman who had killed a very brutal man
in a bath tub early one fine morning. He
said that "16 served the cuss right,"' and-tha- t

""Charlotte was jo-- t as good as JcAn,"
and Mr. Cranford Douglas, with a great
big oath and a thunr on the table that
L rokp six glasses au, a finger bowl, said
tlu. "sho was no bett than she ought to
be, or than the majorii of women." The
colonel sid that only ngels were better
than they ought to be.

It pained mo to hear them talk, but what

could I do? And besides I knew Mr. Doug-

las didn't mean one-ha- lf that he said. I
Wis sure that ho wasn't talking, but that
the liquor was. WelJ, they wrnt from ono
great woman to another, and at last came
down to that day that is, that time and
they spoke of the women then in the pub-

lic's eye.
Mr. Douglas gayo it as his opinion'that

there wasnt a'decent woman on the stage,
God bless xtalut hgroMr. Cram auell

l"

oeggeorTo- - tnirer nitn mm, ana ucmca-m-

whom even I shut out from the world as
I was all my life, you mighhsay had heard
of as being ono of the sweetest, loveliest,
purest and best of women, and actresses.
Not that I care much for that sort) and not
that I don't. 1 have no knowledge of
actors, because I have never been inside of
a theatrein my life. After that actress wa3
spoken of as being all that a good woman
should be, Mr. Cranford Douglas burst
into the maddest and most insulting laugh
it has ever been my ill fortune to listen to;
and when bo was asked what the laugh
meant he shouted so that the horses of the
gentlemen were disturbed out there under
the shed:

"Why, sho is the worst of the lot!"
And then a gentleman the very hand-

somest gentleman I have ever seen, who
had been eating a chop and quietly read-
ing a paper at a little table by himself
got up, came over to Mr. Douglas' party,
and with a very white face, which showed
that his heart must have been going up
and down, at a dreadful rate, he told Mr.
Cranford Douglas that he thought that
Mr. Cranford was a blackguard and a vilo
liar!

I thought that I should faint. I couldn't
do anything, and my Dick couldn't inter-
fere with gentlemen. If they were every
day people, now, something might be done;
but these gentlemon were of the best Wood
in "Virginia.

So Mr. Cranford says, as cool as pie:
"And whom have I the honor of listen-

ing to?"
"You wouldn't recognize me, because my

father happened to be a gentleman."
"Eut how do .1 know that?" says Mr.

Douglas.
"True, how snould you?" replies tho pale

gentleman. "A gentleman always resents
an insult offered to himself or friends, be
the latter absent or present, unable to
resent it themselves. You havo slandered

one of tho truest women God ever
kissed ere he sent out of paradise. I do not
alludo to Joan of Arc or Charlotte Corday,
but to a woman of today; and I tell you
that you are a liar and a rowdy well
dressed and educated, but still a rowdy."

I never saw anything in my life done so
quickly. Mr. Cranford leaped from his
chair, and before he touched the ground
his opon hand struck with a great force the
pale gentleman's cheek.

The latter never moved. They both
glared at each other. The pale gentleman
said:

"That means"
"It certainly does!" from Mr. Cranford

Douglas.
"Well, I am a stranger in theso parts,

and if I might request any gentleman hero
to to to"

And then Col. Forrest put his card into
tho pale gentleman's hand.

"That's all right, Forrest," said Mr.
Cranford; "just what I would have asked
you to do if I intended that your services
should be required. But they won't be. I
believe that the choice is mine. Here,
woman," to me, "get two of those little
balls in the billiard room a white and a
black. Now, sir, hero is a white ball and a
black. If you draw tho blaok ball from
this mug," reaching over and taking ono
of my silver mugs from the hook where it,
with four others, always hangs for orna-
ment, "you will pass your word of honor
to dispose of yourself by shooting, hang-
ing, drowning, poison or by stabbing at
any time Imay elect after the drawing. If
I draw the black ball you can dispose of
me. I do this because I fancy you are not
u skillful swordsman."

A faint smile played under the pale gen-

tleman's silky mustache at that.
"And I wish to tako no unfair advan-

tage, for I am considered, rightly or
wrongly, the best in Virginia. You may
bo a good shot; but I doubt it. Draw, sir

or shall I?"
"As you please."
''Very well; you draw."
Tho pale gentleman drew tho black balL
"Now, sir," said Mr. Cranford Douglas,

"it is midnight. Ono year from t,

at one minute after 12 o'clock, you must
not be in this world. You must send mo
word that you aro dead. Here is my card.
Ah, thanks." And after exchanging
cards thej' separated, and the pale gentle-
man went out, after paying mo twice over
for tho little he had eaten, with the saddest
smile and the sweetest I have ever seen.

I never saw him any more.
The months flew by after that as I havo

never in my long life known them to fly
before. My sympathies wore all with the
palo gentleman, I must say, for I am not
one of thoso that like to hear men run down
their mothers' sex. But Mr. Cranford
Douglas was a very generous man. He
spent money as if he didn't know what it
was to ever want for a dollar; and in truth
he didn't, for ho was of a very wealthy
family.

Just one year from that night Mr. Cran-- i
ford and his friends wore seated out there,
waiting for a message from tho pale gen- -'

tleman. Mr. Cranford said quietly that
he would wager his horse that no message

j would come; and Mr. Cram Fennell said
that he thought the message would come,
as the palo gentleman seemed to be thor-
oughbred. The hours wont on until 13

struck. At two minutes past 12 exactly,
as am an iiuuesi wuinuu, uu just m luc
middle of one of Mr. Cranfbrd's disagreea-
ble sneers about man's honor being on a
par with woman's, the voaco of the palo
gentleman was distinctly heard to say:

"I havo kept my ord."
Wo all looked toward the door. No one

had entered. The wind wailed outside,
and that was all we hoard after. The party
looked at each other mutely, as people do
look when something is said that cannot
be grasped all at once, and then with a big,
round oath Mr. Cranford Douglas did ac-

cuse some ono in the party of being a "ven-
triloquist," but they all swore in their
beards that they wore guilty of no trick,
and so he tried to appear as if he believed
that which they said. In a little while
they left the Swan, and Dick and I locked
upland went to bed, wondering and whis-
pering until we fell asleep.

About a month after that, one snowy,
blowy night in thewild December weather,
two days before Christmas-- I think it was,
at about 11 o'clock, when Mr. Douglas and
Col. Forrest and the rest of the gentry were
laughing and chatting and telling wild
stories of wilder times, the door of the
Swan was thrown vielently open and thera
entered, in a whirl of snowflakes, a gentle-
man that looked for all the world like the
cavaliers I used to sec when I was a little
girl long before the war came. He had on
a soft, broad brirymed, low crowned hat;
he was well made;he had on a great cloak
and high, strong boots that came over his
knees and largo gloves that came over hia
wrists. He drew off one very slowly and
warmed lus dellcsto white liana at tho
great open fire, glancing round with his
big gray eyes in every corner of the room
and on e ery face at once, it seemed.

"A wild night, dame," he said to me.
"It is indeed, sir," says i. "Can I get

something for you to eat and drink, sir?"
"Not just yet," he answered, kindly. "I

came here to your tavern on business
only."

When he said, "I came on business only,"
it sounded just like the farrier's hammer
striking the anvil at the fprgc down the
road. I grew very nervous. Something
was in the very air that made everybody
quiet. He looked al Mr. Cranford Douglas
and his party as if he were trying to recog-
nize some one of them. He then blew the
melted snowfiakes out of his whiskers by
a peculiar movement of his mouth, as if he
were trying to blow specks oft his shirt
front, stamped his feetr and then said to
mc, loud enough to be heard by all:

"You are pretty well acquainted in these
parts, dame?"

"I ought to bo, sir,' I says, with pardon-
able uride. I hoDC 'seeingl was fcornjiera

In the Swan; which mylather ana ms Kept;
before me."

"Perhaps you know one Mr. Cranford
Douglas?"

Before I could reply Mr. Douglas arose
and said rather stiffly, which I could see
no earthly reason for:

"I do not think that she knows two Mr.
Cranford Douglases, sir. What is your
business with me?"

"So you are Mr. Cranford Douglas?
Well I have a message for you, which I
have brought over three thousand miles.
You should havo had it a month ago,
sir; but England is far away, and I have
just come from there to New York, from
New York to you. There is your message,
air!"

Saying which he flung a letter right into
Mr. Cranford Douglas' face.

"Fennell, will you oblige me by reading
aloud the contents of that envelope?" said
Mr. Cranford, quite calmly; but the devil
was in his oyes all the same. And then
Mr. Cram Fennell read:

The year is gone. In two minutes I shall be
&CCUL 2LAHLOWE.

"You,-"- ' to the stranger, "were evidently
his friend?" said Mr. Douglass.

"His dearest," was the measured reply.
"And you wish to take up his quarrel?"
A nod from the stranger.
"Very well. My friend, Col. Forrest,

will wait upon any friend of yours in the
morning"

"Dame!" cried the stranger, "thoso littlo
balls the white and black from the bil-

liard room."
Mr. Douglas shrugged his shoulders, as

much as to say, "As you will."
Well, the conditions wero tho same as

those of a year and before, when
the pale gentleman drew tho black ball.

"Stay," said Mr. Cranford Douglas, as
he was about to draw; "tell me, have you
a friend to avenge you? I ask out of mere
curiosity."

"I shall need no avenger. You aro bound
to draw the black ball."

His tones were like ice.
Mr. Cranford Douglas did draw the black

ball.
With a reckless laugh he shouted:
"Well, that's hard luck! Just to think,

in one year I must disl But what a year
I'll livel"

"Nay, sir, you must blow your brains out
here in fivo minutes or put a bullet
through your heart. It's all one to me so
you are out of the world."

"Well, if I do," roared Mr. Cranford,
"may I bo everlastinglyroasted!"

"You cur!" said tho stranger, with a con-

temptuous sneer. "And to think that
Walter Marlowe kept faith with such a
thing as you!"

Oh, the words were bitter bitter bitter.
I understood after. I don't know how they
arranged it, but they met next morning
off there in the clearing, near the lake,
and Mr. Cranford wounded the stranger
so badly that he had to fly tho country.
Wo have never heard of Mr. Cranford
since except once, and then we learned
that he was in the silver mines of South
America. Yes, now I do remember that
some one said he went down in a diving
bell, on a wager, to a wreck off the South
American coast, and that some of his
drunken companions cut tho air tube while
he was down and flung it overboard.

The poor, dear, wounded thing was car-

ried in hero by Col. Forrest and Jarvis
McVey, bleeding awfully, and up to my
chamber. That day, along toward night,
my boy was born. I didn't think that he
would live, but the doctor said that ho
wished he was as sure of the mother's life
as ho was of hor boy's. She lingered on
for a few days five, I think and then
passed away. I learned, by shreds and
patches, her story, partly from her ravings
and partly from what she told me.

The palo gentleman was her husband.
She was the actress Mr. Cranford had said
was "the worst of tho lot" that night.
Her husband was an English gentleman,
and a very fine actor. Ho would have
been a very great one had he lived. It was
lucky for Mr. Douglas that he understood
her husband's play with the sword, for if
thej' had fought w ith swords instead of
those littlo balls of ivory Mr. Douglas
would have been surely killed by Mr. Mar-
lowe, for Mr. Marlowe was the best swords-
man in his profession, excepting a Mr.
Fechter, if I remember rightly.

Only a few knew that thoy were mar-
ried, because they thought that it was bes.

so for a while; for the public doesn't think
so much of a married actress as of an un-

married one. That seems very funny; I
don't understand that at all. Well, they
used to play together in Shakespeare's
plays, and her husband was bound to be-

come the best player of the part of Prince
Hamlet since Mr. Edmund Kean's day.

After Mr. Marlowe went away that night
ho went to his wife (they were visiting
bomo of his friends over yonder) and told
nor just what had happened. Sho took
him up north with her next day and tried
to talk and reason with him, but it was of
no use. Then they gave up all their en-

gagements, gave out that they had been
married for somo time and went to Eng-
land, his home, whoro his groat relations
lived. She thought on the way over that
he had forgotten all about it, but they
were only one day over there when he shot
himself. It nearly killed her. She loved
him so.

Women always do love their husbanda
when they know that their husbands'
character? are not. quite so strong as their
own, with a sort of motherly lovo mixed
with tho wifely. I know that's the way I
feel towatd my poor Dick. I don't think
I would have had tho same feeling toward
him if I knew that ho didn't look up to me.

It is all so sad. I can't write any more.
I would bo sorry I wrote this, only that my
boy must have comfortable clothes, and I
am not rich enough now to do things that
I would like to do since Dick died and the
Swan lost its good customers.

Poor lady! if her husband had had her
gray eyes, and sho his soft blue ones, ho
would be alive today. My boy has her
eyes. Here he comes! John Ernest Mc-Ca- a

in Once a Week.
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Why She WTilsfced Oat of the Roon.
Young Peduncle (trying to be agreeable)
So you've resigned, have you? You are

not tne president of the Shakerag literary
Circle any longer, but just plain Miss
Bis jones.'

Ifes Kajoncs Sir! Chicago Tribune.

At the Sleciigerie.
"That's the porcupine, isn't it? What an

ugly looking creature!"
"Yes. It isn't what you would call an

attractive animaL Still it has agreat many
fina oamts about it."TChicaao Trabuna
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FOLLY WAIf rS 1

"CrackerF' I asked. Eut no abird's disdain
Vnswer'd my threadbare old refrain,
drl Polly murmur'd "Wants" then paused,
Uncertain what her want was caused
A feather from her cage to fall
(Plucked, in a pet, from wing) 'twas alL
"Polly wants" munaur'd she again.
In sort of niminating strain,
Scratched her head and was still again.
Like some old grandsire, weak of brain,
Gone back to childhood's pleasing strain;
And sitting, drivelling all day long,

his wants in slow sing-son-

Wishing for shadows not a few,
Because he has naught else to do
Or some wise fool (provoking mirth)
Who nothing less wants than the earthl
Till, wrought to curious mood, I saw
Twas wise, if possible, to draw
By coaxing (scolding made her worse)
From her her wish sha soumod at force.
"If Polly tells her wish," I said,
"With sugar plums she shall be fed J"
"If Polly tells," I whispered low.
"She shall come forth from cage and go
To m ?Jk upon the garden wall!"
Eut grunted, "Xot at all:"
Then back relapsing, scratched her head,
And "Pretty Polly wants " she said
A pause I stretched a coaxing hand,
And laid a sweetmeat on her stand.
She eyed it (on one side her head)
"Polly wants two or three," she said.

In deep disgust from Polly'3 feast
I turned for I had thought, at least.
Some higher wish I should have heard
Uttered by my superior bird
When, lol the oracle had named
Her wish herself a vulgar epicure proclaim'd.
So goes the world. Deny who can
A bird's a bird a man's a man;
And (it is due to Adam's fall)

"A groelllng creature, after alll
Letitia Virginia Douglas in New York Herald.

AMONG TEE BEEAXEES.

At a pleasant family reunion in Xew
York the sons and daughters of an old
commodore of the navy were assembled at
the house of a well known citizen to cele-

brate a domestic anniversary.
The table had been cleared, cigars light-

ed, and the veteran, being urged by the
young ladies to spin them a sea yarn, re-

lated the following story:
It occurred, he said, soon after I entered

the service, now more than forty years ago.
Wo were just about to leave Hampton
Roads on a cruise, when the captain's gig
dashed alongside, and with the old. skipper
came a slight, girlish, fair haired boy, ap-

parently a mere child, but dressed in the
uniform at that time worn by the midship-
men of our navy.

The little fellow had been sent to sea to
learn an honorable profession, because his
father, since his bankruptcy, could not
educate his son at home in a manner be-

coming his former station. He stood un-

certain for a while on the quarter deck,
alone, neglected, abashed, until the cap-

tain, suddenly recollecting himself, turned
round and introducing him to us ended
by committing Harry Broughton, as I shall
call him, to my oversight, as the oldest
midshipman on board.

W'j were soon on intimate terms, and he
was so frank, generous and winning in his
manners that you could not, for the life of
you, escape loving the little fellow. Even
the rugged old tars would do anything to
please him, and the severity of the first
lieutenant himself often relaxed itself when
littlo Harry, us we all called him, had of-

fended against some paltry rule of disci-
pline. Always the first to turn out in a
gale, never to be found skulking like some
of the other youngsters from his watch,
and at all times eager to volunteer ou any
extra duty, he gradually wound himself
into the hearts of every one on board, from
the landlubbers in the waist to the captain
in his after cabin. If we went on shore
Harry was sure to bo one of our company,
for he was such a favorite with strangers
on account of his youth and beauty that
we were always better welcomed if he was
along.

Wo had been out nearly three years,
cruising on the Pacific station, when we
were ordered home, and right glad we all
were to hear the news. The long, beauti-
ful moonlights came and went like the
sound of music, and a hundred gallant fel-

lows danced away the evening watches to
the lively notes of the violin.

Wereached the Philippinelslands, passed
the straits and nt last entered the Bay of
Bengal. We were all heartily tired of
close confinement on shipboard, and re-

solved to run up tho bay and visit a few
Of the chief stations on the coast. It was
a glorious day when we first caught sight
of Madras, with the sunlight playing full
on its walls and minarets, the long, low
beach of white sand crowned with tho
walls of the fort above, and a tremendous
surf rolling and thundering in ahead.
Every hear? beat high with pleasure, and
it was not a difficult matter to obtain per-

mission to land. A party of officers, among
whom were Harry and myself, resolved to
make an excursion into the town.

I should have mentioned that there is no
port for vessels within twenty miles of St.
George's fort, and as our frigate would be
compelled to stretch out and.in until our
return we had but little time for our ad-

venture. We had intended when v, e start-
ed to leave the boats outside the surf and
to land in flats which are used for passing
the breakers, and which, being sewed to-

gether and without keels, aro admirably
fitted to resist the jerking of tho surf and
cannot without great difficulty be over-
turned. But when we neared the shore we
saw that none of these native boats were
at hand, and as we had but little time to
lose we lay upon our oars just outside tho
breakers and called a council to determine
what to do.

"What say you, Frank, to making a
dash, and passing it at once? It will be
something to talk of eh?'

I shook my head in disapprobation as I
pointed to the huge billows that raced by
us, and curling over a cable's length ahead
broke with noise like thunder on the
beach, while the shivered wave boiled and
foamed in the vortex below.

"Give way, my sea dogs, give way!"
shouted the third lieutenant, coming up
abreast in gallant style; "shall we dash in,
Mr. Tiller?"

"It looks like a venture where one cast
is death, and the other a ducking, but what
say you, Broughton"

"Oh, sir," replied the little fellow, his
eyes kindling as he spake, "they say an
English boat passed it a few
years ago, and I'm sure we can do it, too.
Besides, sir, we can try it with one boat
first. It isn't such a high surf, after alL
and look there, sir, they're watching us
from the fort."

True enough, the officers of the garrison
were quizzing us already

1 still, hovrever, objected, feeling a
strange kind of presentiment that some
dreadf al accident would occur if we vent-
ured in the surf. Bat the national pride
of our men had been touched, and the lieu-

tenant, ssein;: it, wavered no longer, and
shouting the order to "Give way," our
crew broke la:o acheer and dashed rapidly
up to the gigantic breakers.

The aspect of tne surf as wc approached
was fvrio.a. Enormous billows rolled

- -- pr ree hke rnonstrrs.
paused a moment "wita tceir wmte crests
com Ding before they descended and thsa
hurled their mass of water down into tho
ibyss below with the noise of a mighty cat-ira- i.

Hitherto, all had been eare!es3 on board,
snd jests hid besa flying plentifully about,
but every man now felt that a crisis was at
haad, and accordingly the deepest sen.6
prevailed, broken only by the noise of the
Jars and the quick orders clthe lieutenant.

"Laboad!, shoatod TSTcr, waving bis-han-

"larbcarda ItEtieanorer and riding
on an enormous wave we ware whirlei into

4 tha hearc o the surf, rith two cisaatic

oiiiows maoiy pursuing us on r.

For a momerrbwothonghtthe crisis passed,
but all at once the wavr-seeme- to lose its
impetus, and glftSng from "beneath us
broached us almost broadside to, while the
foremost of our pursuers dashed against
us and heeled us nearly over into the
abyss. We were losing all command of
the boat, when suddenlya voice from our
colleague outside of. the surf exclaimed:

"Look out, there's.a shark on your quar-
ter!" At the same instant Tiller, perceiv-
ing our danger, thundered, "Larboard,
hard ease off there, larboard harder, for
God's sake, down!" but the poor coxswain,
startled by the ill timed warning from tho
other boat, and conscious of the terrible
situation in which we were, lost for a mo-

ment all command of his faculties, and be-

fore he could regain them sufficiently to
obey the command of liis officer a wave
struck us full on our broadside, and in an-

other instant, with a wild cry of horror, we
found ourselves struggling in the surf.

When I rose to the surface I struck out
boldly, but I shall never forget the sight
that met my eyes. ThcJboat was already
broken in pieces and-th- e fragments tossing
about, while the creWwere struggling here
and there in the breakers. A poor fellow,
was just ahead of me, buffeting with the'
waves, his agonized look fixed on a huge
shark that lay eyeingdiim just without the
surf. He screamed for succor, but it was
in vain. The current was gradually sweep-
ing him nearer to his terrible enemy. The
other boat ventured as near as-i- t could, but
it would have been madness to approach
nearer. Suddenly he gave a quick, shrill
shriek, flung his arms upward and sank.
The next instant the blood red hue of the
surface told the fearful cause.

As for myself, I struck desperately for
the shore, and being a good swimmer a3
long as I could command my faculties I
knew I had some chance of reaching land.
I had turned in order to escape the current
and find . place where the surf rolled in
less frightfully, when I heard a faint cry,
and saw little Harry struggling not two
fathoms off. He seemed almost exhausted,
and was barely able to keep his head above
water.

"Fortheloveof heaven," he cried, "Frank
here!" But as I swam towards him tho

noble boy exclaimed: "No! Save yourself
Pm nearly gone am getting weak tell

mother and Fanny I died thinking of
them."

"Courage!" I shouted; "I'll be there in a
minute hold on, my brave lad!" and I
strained every neuve to reach him, but the
current was so powerful that it baffled my
efforts. One while the surf would sweep
us far apart, and again dash us almost to-

gether. I saw, however, that I gradually
neared the gallant little fellow.

The crew of the boat outside Dent to their
oars, determined at all risks to secure us,
when suddenly thero was a cry, "The
sharkl the shark!" And the huge monster
shot along not twenty yards off between
us and our only hope, the boat. My brain
reeled as I looked. Tho boat was rapidly
approaching, but the surf was too wild to
suffer it to como near to where we were,
and between us the frightful monster wa3
sailing to anc fro, waiting for the tide to
sweep us out.

"I'm going, Frank; I can't stand it any
longer. Oh, my poor mother and sister!
God forgive me my sins," faintly said the
boy.

"Hold on a minute, for heaven's sake!"
I cried, for I was already within a yard or
two of him.

"Hold onl" thundered tho lieutenant
from the boat; "we'll be there if we die for
itgive way, lads, for a life, hurrah!"

But poor little Harry had held on until
nature was completely worn out, and cast-
ing a wild look on all around he faintly
ejaculated, "My mpther, sister oh, my
God!" and then, with a convulsive jerk of
his arms, sank like lead into the waters.
The-nex- t moment I would have been by
his side.

"Give way! Giveway! Give way!" roared
the lieutenant, wildly, as ho waved on his
men.

"For God's sake, como on quick!" I
shouted as I dived.

But alas! my search was unsuccessful,
and when I rose to the surface twas far
away from the spot where Harry had dis-

appeared and nearing with frightful ra-

pidity the shark on the edge of the surf.
The boat was yet too distant to promise
any effective aid. I shall never forget tho
emotions of that instant. A sickening sen-

sation came over me; my brain reeled, my
joints grew weak and my arms seemed to
refuse their duty. The monster was now
nearly at my side. I could seo his great
fins appearing and disappearing, and al-

most feel the lashing of his huge tail as it
beat against the waters. I gave up all my
hopes of this world and all I loved, and
shut my eyes upon my terrible enemy as I
breathed a silent prayer for mercy to God.

A moment that seemed years ensued a
moment of torture more horrible than any
I ever had conceived when a loud, sharp
cry rang out just behind me; and at tho
sama instant a coil of rope fell beside me
as a voice called out in broken English,
"Hold on!"

Clutching the cord mechanically, I felt
myself drawn rapidly in among the break-
ers, while the enormous monster, perceiv-
ing he was going to be disappointed of his
prey, struck the waves wildly with his tail,
and dashed like lightning after me.

"In with him, hand over hand!" shouted
a voice, and I felt myself jerked into one of
the boots common cm the coast. At the
same instant a thundering cheer rung
from the crew outside the surf. Forgetful
of everything but my wonderful preserva-
tion I fell on my knees and thanked God
I was alive.

When I looked again, I saw we were
rjding in upon the surf and the shark had
sheered out to sea. We were soon landed,
and I then learned the manner of my de-

liverance. Having been seen, a boat had
put off to our rescue, and had already taken
up several of our crow, when they discov-
ered me struggling against the carrent.
Had I not been encaged in endeavoring to
save poor Harry I wouJdhave noticed their
approach sooner. As it was, four of our
craw were lost.

The poor boy. thank God. was washed
ashore that same afternoon, and there was
not a drv eye on the ship when they beard
of his untimely end. We buried him near
Madras, and ended our battle with tne
surf. True Flag.

"Weary of Waltiag.
Backward Suitor I don't know what to

make of you.
She Please don't make an old maid e

me, whatever ou do. Epoch.

He Want to Sell Brown. Too.
John How fast Jim drives his horse. I

didn't suppose there was so much speed in
the old nag.

Jack Jim always drives fast going by
Brown's house. He's trying to sell the
horse to Brown. Yankee Blade.

A Doable SarprWe.
"TVhat a splendid purse yon have got

there!"
"A present from my wife."
"Bat was there anything inside?"
"Of course! The unpaid bill or the

parse." Fliegende Blaetter.

A Clouded Existence.
First Clocclet Yes; it's aquievhappy

life, floating around np here; but there s
one thing that makes sie sd.

Second Cloudlet What's that?
First Cloudle-T- o think that when To.

gone IT! not he mist. Pack.
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.OcrTMCrr3d dafces

THE WICHITA EAGLE
3T. M. JIurdocTc JBro., Proprietors.

PRINTERS, BI1IS AND BUM BOOK tfHK

AH lands of county, townsnip and school
records and blanks. Legal Dian&s 01 e erj asc-

ription. Complete stock: of Justice's dockets and
blanlcs. Job printing of aH Mnds. We bind la-?- r

and medical journals and magazine periodicals of all
kinds at prices as low as Chicago and 2evr York; and

guarantee work just as good. Orders sent hy siail
will "be carefully attended to. Address all business ta

R. P. aiUKDOCK, - Business Manager,

BAHCOCK, Ylce Prtwldeat.J. O. DAVIDSON iroiogM. jttch. secretarr and
T.

Treasurer.

DAVIDSON INVESTMENT COMPANY.

PAID-U- P CAPITAL $300,000.

DIRECTORS John Qnincy Adams, John C. Derst, Chns. O frood) C.
Walker, Thos. G. Fitch, John E. Sanford, W. T. Babcock.

W. E. Stanley and J. O. Davidson.

$5,000,000 LOANED IN SOUTHERN KANSAS.
oney always on Hand for Improved Farm and City Iioans.

Office vith. Citizens Bank, cor. Main and Douglas, Wichita, Kan

SCALE BOOKS!

THREE FORMS.

STAjSTDAED,

HOWE AND

FAIRBANKS!

When ordering state WHAT form is
wanted.

L. C. JACKSON
TTholesale and Retail Doaler in all kinds of

Anthracite and B
AFP : ALT, : KIXDS : OF : BUILDING : MATERIAL,

Uain Office 112 South Fourth Avenue. Branch Office 133 Jforth Main Streak
Yards connected with all railroads in tho city

30ME HOT SUMMERS.

The Rhine was dried up.in tho year 1132.

In 1556 a great drought swept through
Europe.

In 879 it was impossible to work in the
open fields.

In the year 1152 the heat was so great
that eggs could ba cooked in the sand.

The heat in the year 1014 dried up tho
rivers and the brooks in Alsace-Lorrain- e.

In the year 903 the nuts on the trees in
Germany were roasted as if in a baker's
oven.

In tho year C27 the springs were dried up
and men fainted with the heat in Ger-
many.

In 1014 in Franco and even in Switzer-
land tho brooks and tho ditches wero
dried up.

The crops were burnt up in tho year
1394, and in 1533 the Seine and the Loire

WICHITA
577 Mites - J105 Minutes.

via SANTA FE EOUTE.

Vestibule Pullman Sleepers,
Vestibule Diking Caks.

Fi:ee Keclinikg Chair Cars.

Inquire of W. D. Murdock, local agent
for further specimens of railroad mathe-

matics.

Deeds, mortgages, etc . (Nebraska forms
' for Oklahoma, for vale at this oillce. Ad
i dress the Wichita Eagle, AVichlta, Kan.

H7 tl
The host, quickest and most direct line

from Wichita to St. Louis and all princi-
pal eastern, southeastern and northern
cities

T. Vionn liTirt rrms lirn ilailv PTTirPSM
t trains from Wichita to St Louis without

change, equipped witn ruiiman paiaco
sleepers and free reclining chair cars No
other line does it Close connections in bt
Louis union depot with Folid vestibule ex- -

trains, without change, to Chicago,
ouisville, Cincinnati, Cleveland, Pitts-

burg, Philadelphia, New York and Boston
The popularity of this line being uni

versally acknowledged by all competitors,
all pasMneer trains of other railway lines
entering Wichita from the north, youth
and west arrive in time to connect with
the Frisco line favt express trains to the
east.

If vou cannot purchase through tickets
readme via Fnsco line from your starting
point, ft will pay you to purcfiaw? to Wich-
ita in nrfw to secure, the advantages and
comforts of this line

For further information regaraing rates,
time, connections and through reservation
of sleeping car accommodations call upon
or address W D Murdock. ticket azmt,
122 North Main street, orDoujilas avenue
union depot. D Wiwiaxt,

Gen- - Pasft A50t,
dx-t- l ft. Lonfc, Mo

Charter.
Blank charters and all ktod of legal

blanks for sale by
The Wjotta Eagle,

d71 tf Wichita, Kauvw,
One of the be5t evidences of tbe seperi-oritvo- f

Imperial and Tally-H- b flour Ut that
inferior brands ar represented "jst as
cood." They are not. Don't" be deceived.

l--

Tbe Fort Scott. Wichita & Western rail-
way "Missouri Pacific Route" ia tbe only
line running sohd trains through from
Wichita to Kansas City and St. Louis.
Leaving Wichita at 9 14 p. m. you. arrive at
Kansas citv next moraine at 7 o'clock.
Pullman palace fcieewag and xeerecHs-- j
log cnair cars tnrousn io ja?s ht ao
St. Louis without change Kesemberif
you go via the For: -t Route you are
not dependent on mala Hoe consrctfcms at
Junction Point, but you & through
on solid train. Tim t the esalv route
whofc main line runs tlirooga Wichita.
All trains are made aj here aod rua
through solid to KaavsA City to St. Louifc.
It is the shortest liae by forty-eig- srfkjs
and two boars the attickfc. Two train

J dailv to fet. Lou w4 all potats eat.
Ticket office 137 orte Main vtrei-- JJojhk.
comer Second and Wichita streets.

E. K. BuxKUrr.
Passenger and TJeket Agent, 27 North
Mjsin street. Wichita. Kaa.

II. C. TOWTS6ESB.
G. P. & T. A i f wi. M

district

SPECIAI
Our Scale Books are Printed an Geod

Paper.

PJfICE LIST:
Single Book ,. $ 75
Three Books .... 2 00
Six Books - 3 75
Single Book Ly mail, prepaid. .. 35

Address,
THE WICHITA EAGLE,

IFichiUc, iiaiMHSur.
R. P. MURDOCH, Business Manager.

tff Orders br mall promptly attondud to.

ituminous Coa

UNACGUAINTID WITH THE CCOORAPHr OF TMt COUIlTirYWm
OBTAIN MUCH INFORMATION FROM A tTUOY Of TtlK HA OF TH

Cfefo, M Maii & Pacific By.
Including Une Boat and "Wet of tho Missouri

River The Direct Bouto to unit from CHICAGO.
HOCK ISLAND. DAVENPORT. DE8 XOLTfES.
COUNCIL BLUFFS. WATERTOWN. SIOUX
FALLS, MINNEAPOLIS. BT. PAUL. BT. JOS-
EPH. ATCHISON. LEAVENWORTH. KANSAS
CITY. TOPEKA. DENVER, COLORADO BVHOH
and PUEBLO Froo Rcdlnintr Chair Cars to and
from CHICAGO. CALDWELL. HUTCinN802
and DODOE CITT. and Palaco Blocpln Cars b- -

tweon CHICAGO. WICHITA and HUTCHINSON.
Dally Trains to and irom KINGFISHER, In Uw
Indian Territory
SOLID VESPSULE EXPRESS TRAINS
of Through Coaches. Bloopers, and Dtnlnar Cars
dally between CIHCAOO. DES MOINE8. COUN-
CIL BLUFFS and OMAHA, and Froo Recllhlaa
Chair Cars between CHICAGO and DENVER.
COLORADO BPETNOB and PUEBLO, via St. Jos-
eph, or Kansas City and Topeka. Excursions
daily, with Cholen of Routes to and from Bait
Lake. Portland. Los Anaeles and Ban Francisco.
The Direct Line to and fiom Pike's Peak. 3Caoi-to- u,

Gordon of tho Gods, tho Sanitariums, and
Scenic Grandeurs of Colorado,

Via Tho Albort Lea Routo.
Solid Exnrpss Trains dally between Chicago and
Minneapolis end St. Paul, with THROUGH

Chair Cars fFREE) to and from thoso
points and Kansas City Throuerh Chair Car and
Blooper between Pooria, Spirit Lako and Bioua
Falls via Rock Island. The Favorlt Lins to
Watcrtown, BiouxFnUs, the Summer Resorts and
Hunting and Fi&hinjf Grounds of tho Northwest.

Tho Short Line via. B"ncca and Kankakee offer
facilities to travel to and from Indianapolis, Cin-

cinnati and other Bouthsrn points.
For Tickets, Mops, Foldes, or desired inform

tlon.applyatanyOouponTicketOaice, oraddrss
E. ST. JOHH, JOHN SEBASTIAN,

GcaT Manager OenT Tkt. Ot Pass. Aat.
CHICAQO. ILL.

A Ceefc.
A Mrrant.
A C&Mabrrmalil.
A Dlalrf Room OlrL
To HJ1 a RetUrne.MWiST To Car Kl JCstats.
To Trade

j Tj Rent a Hotme
j ToJJorrow Mosey.

3-

I A bltaaticin,, sr
AZO. Many Other ThlajrS

Hal and Advertise ia Our Waat Oolinna

TO WEAK MEN
BTrf&rtagfrolhffcUrf7otlfal errors, mrif t. II 1M VftUllllfil4. 4 T will

ccsd a. Taioable trssUs (sealed, ce&talnlng fail
pirtlctjlsni for home cum. FREE ot chars. X
rsle&dld Bvsdleai vork ; chenld be read by '

bo is serrous sad dsttiltaUd. Addrs

lroC F. C. FSWLEa, Xm4wiCms.

MINIMI :- -: MIMC
TIAJUWA.T.

The most popular rout to TZxsmha
Cltr, fit. Louin and Chicago and all
Ioini JZaxl and Jforth, alio to Hot
Bprnur, Arlt., Tfn-- Orfoana, Fleri&a,
and all pots:) Soatta a&4 rkmtkeaat.

SOLE) DAILY TEAI53
-- DETTrSKN-

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo

and Denver,

Pullman Bullet Sleeping Cara
--TIA TH- E-

COLORADO SHORT LINE
Tbe Shortest Roate to Bt. LoaLi.

5-DAI-
LY TRAINS-- 5

KAKSAS OTXY TO ST- - LOUIS.

Pnllma!iBn3t Sleeping Cam.
Knio Keeltninz Chair Car

H C. TOWNSEND. lQ
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